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____ f tricks Prince *f Tyre. 

If that thy profpcrousandartificiall fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thcc in ought, , 

i Thy facred Phyfickc fhall recciuc fuch pay, 

Asthydcfires canwiftu 

Mar. Sir I willvfc my vtmoft skill in his rccouerie, pro* 
uidcd that none but I and my companion maid be fullered 
to come ncere him, , 

Ljft Come, let vs leaue her, and the Gods make her pro* 
fperous. The Song. 

Lyf. Marke.he your Mufickc? 

Mar , No nor looktonvs. 

Lyf. Sec fhe will fpcaketo him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord lend care* 

Per. Hum, ha. . , c . .. , 

Mar. lama maid, my Lordc , that nere before lnujtcd 
eyes, but haue beene gazed on like a Comet: Shefpeaks 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a grtefc might equall 
yours, if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
did malignc my ftatc , my derivation was from anceftots, 
who flood equiuolent with mightie Kings , butt.me hath 
rooted out my parentage, and to the 

cafualties, bound me in feruitudc, I will defift. but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my check, and whifpets in nunc 

CaT plf° My fortunes parentage, good parentage, to equall 

mine was it not thus, what fay you? 

MM. I fed my Lord, ifyou did know my parent g . 
vou would not do me violence. 

y Per. I do thinkc fo,pray you turneyour cye*vpon nie, 
your likefomething that, what Countrey women heare of 

th Ma*f No, nor of any (hcwcs,yet I was mortally brought 
JfZStEi* maid.and fuch. one or 


Wricks Prince tfTyre. 

ter might haue beenc : My Queencs fijuare browes,her 
- ftaturcto an inch , as wandlike* ftraight, as filuer voyft, 
her eyes as Iewcll-like, and carte as richly, in pace an o- 
ther/«w. Who ftarues the earcs fheefeedcs, and makes 
them hungric, the more flic giucs them fpecch, Where doc 
you liue? 

Mar. Where I am but a rtraunger from the decke , you 
may difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred?and howatchieu’d you thele 
indowments wh ich you make more rich to owe? 

Mar. Iflfliouldtelimyhyftoric, it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethcc fpeake, falfneflc cannot come from thee, 
for thou looked modeft as iuflice, & thou feemeft a Pallas 
forthecrowndtruth todwellin,I wil belccue thee & make 
fenfes credit thy relation, to points that iceine impoUible, 
for thou looked like one Ilouedindeede: what were thy 
friends? didft thou not flay when I did pufli theebacke, 
which was when I perceiu’d thee that thou cam ft from 
good difeending. Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report tny parentage, I think thou faidft thou hadft 
beene toft from wrong toiniurie , and that thou thoughts 
thy griefs mightequall mine,ifboth were opened. 

Mar, Somefuch thing I fed, and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tell thy ftorie,if thine confidcred prouc the thou* 
land part ofmycnduraunce, thou art a man, and I haue 
futfercdlikea girle, yet thou doeft looke like patience, 
gazing on Kings graues , and finding cxtremitic out of 
aft , what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my mod kir.de Virgin? recount I doc befeech thcc, Come 
fit by mee. 

Mar. My name is Marina, 

Per, Oh I am mockt, and thou ' by feme infcnced God 
fent hither tp make the world to laugh at nic. 

Mar. Patience 
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